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NAS | ty 


Like ALL APARTMENT BOY, 1S JOHN JONES 
DWELLERS, THE JETSONS 


EVER JEALOUS OF 
SHARE A GARAGE WITH OD. 
THEIR pers IN THIS 


TSK! TSK! JAN JONES 
SEEMS ENVIOUS OF 
MY SATELLITE HAT! 


LOOK AT JIMMY 
JONES GAWKING 
AT MY TOY 
RAY-GUNE 


HEY! WATCH WHERE ) / IT WON'T HURT 
You PONT THAT J \ EO 


SEE...THIS IS 
PEOPLE, : ONLY ATOY...A 
iG! MR. JONES! FLY-GETTER! 


POSTMASTER: Please send notice on Form 3579 to K.K. Publications, Inc., Poughkeepsie, New York. 
THE JETSONS, No, 2, April, 1963. Published bimonthly by KK. Publications, {nc.. Poughkeepsie, New York, In cooperation with Golden 
Press, Inc. Application for sécond-ciass entry pending at Poughkeepsie, New York. Subscription price in the U.S.A. 65¢ per year; forelgn sub- 
scriptions $1.15 per year; Canadian subscriptions 90c per year. All rights reserved throughout the world. Authorized edition, Designed, 
produced and printed in U.S.A. by Western Printing & Lithograp! Barbera Productions, Inc, 

CHANGES OF ADDRESS should reach us fiv ive both your old and 


ight © 1963, by Hann: 


of the next issue date. 
jour old address label. 


> ‘ATTA BOY,,.USE YOUR 
HEY, ASTRO... YOU AUTO-8ONE BRINGER: 
FORGOT YOUR BONE! 


WOW! WHAT Y, POR... JUDY'S GONE FOR A RIDE 
AVEALOUS WITH _ZiP ZOONER ON HIS 
? SPACE SCOOTER: 


IT WAS A CELESTIAL RIDE, ZIPPY! ) 


Soe —— fh 


CS 
THE PLEASURE WAS 
MULTIPLIED HERE! 2 _ 
<# 


Wits 


‘BYE-BYE, MY PRECIOUS 
PARCEL OF PETITE-NESS| 
SCORCHIEST THINGS! 


OH, THAT'S MY NEIGHBOR, JILL JONES! 

I GUESS SHE FORGOT THE WINDOW WAS 

THERE WHEN SHE LEANED FORWARD TO 
GAWK AT YUMMY=YOU! 


HO-HO! I'LL SOON BE FREE OF THE 
NUISANCE OF PUMPING UP MY OWN 
DECELERATOR PRESSURE TANKS! 


AND_I'LL SOON 
BE THE MOST. 
OP-7O-BATE 


WOMAN IN 
THE UNIVERSE! 


ISN'T THAT 
TERRIBLE? Jif THE WHOLE FAMILY 
SEEMS TO BE 
\ INFECTED WITH IT! 4 


SOUNDS LIKE AN OVER-WORKED 
CYCLO- BLAST SPACE CAR OF 
ANCIENT VINTAGE! 


OH, HOW CHILDISH! HE'S TRYING TO ACT 
BIG BY REVVING UP HIS ANTI-G CYCLOMETER 
«+e THOUGH YOU CAN TELL IT'S ABOUT ON 
ITS LAST BLAST! 

7 


SAY, MAYBE I 
NEED MY EYES 
CHECKED: JOHN 
WAS ACTUALLY 
AAPPY 
FLYING OFF IN 
THAT RELICS 


Time PASSES ~s 
THANK GOODNESS WE'RE NOT LIKE THAT AND THEN... WOW! GOLLY! JUMPIN’ 
Ns ENVIOUS OF OUR NEIGHBORS... = JUPITER! LOOK WHAT'S 
COMING, POP! 


LA-DEE-DA... THE VERY LATEST, WENT YEAR'S 
MODEL OF THE SUPER-GALAXY- CHASER Z-|,000! 


N-HEXT YEAR'S. 
B-BUT THE NEW MODELS 
| AREN'T FOR SALE FOR 
AT LEAST SAK 
MONTHS / 


ws ISN'T IT TOO BAD! 4 Ss a 
HEH! Z'VE GOT THE LOOK...NO HANDS! \g i [ | 
LATEST SPACE CAR THE AUTOMATIC IT=IT'S LIKE es 
THERE IS! EVE \6 SMARTER TAKING A 
THAN. MOST GUYS: SNEAK PEEK 
NAMED JETSON! INTO THE 


ete t FUTURE! 
aN 


LN 


AW,WHO CARES TEE- HEE! HE NEVER 
WHAT KINDA WORRIED ABOUT I'LL BET THAT'S JOHN! HE'S 
SILLY OL' CAR COME ‘TO TELL YOU ALL ABOUT 
THAT SPACE- H HIS NEW SPACE CAR, DEAR! 
HEAD OWNS, BEFORE, BECAUSE 

HE WAS NEVER 
BEHIND THEM 

BEFORE! 


HI, JANE! CUTE LI'L OL’ 
BONNET, ISN'T IT? 


A-A 
HOVERING- 


WORKS JOB 
LIKE I'VE 
NEVER EVEN 
DREAMED 
EXISTED! 


G-CATCH ME...2 


THINK I'M GOING veTURN GREEN 


70...T0 | (6k FAINT! I 
DON'T BLAME 
YOU! 


WAH-H-H! BUY NEA S7AT/C 
FLECTRICITY SHOOTER IKE 
JIMMY HAS! 


WELL, WHATEVER 
(TIS THEY THINK 
UP NEXT...[ WANT 
IT...ANO PRETTY 
PRONTO, PLEASE: 


ER... CAN'T SAY AS 
I BLAME You: 


WHATILL THEY THINK UP NEXT 
IN THE LINE OF TOY GUNS? 


AND BY THE WAY...IT'S 
A PIERRE Mc GEE 
ORIGINAL / 


JUDY! WHAT ON 
EARTH- AND- VENUS? 


L BAREWELL, FOND FEMALE... / sk OH(800 HOO HOOO!), 


THIS IS A RECORDING! ae | SUPEY'S THE MOST 
7) , SUPER BOY IN THE 
SOLAR SYSTEM! 
(B00 40000!) 


EH? IT 
SOUNDS LIKE 
A BOG HAS 
JOINED IN: 


SHE'S GOT SUPEY SWELTON, 
COMPLETE WITH FULLY 


AUTOMATIC, SPACE -DATE~ 
= AND GLIDECAR! 


HEY THERE, JIMMY. HAT ZS THAT THING 
IT MAKES ASTRO SO UNHAPP’ 


IT'S ACITY 
DOG'S DELIGHT, 
AMR, JETSON... 


IT_BURIES BONES fe } 

HERE AMIO ALL | & tte BUT, JIMMY... IT'S AGAINST 

THIS CEMENTS J eBT- THE LAW TO LEAVE A 
+8 as DIRT PATCH ABOUT! 


I KNOW IT,ANO 
SO DOES THE 
BONE BURIER! 
=, << 


SEE, MR, JETSON...IT'S 
ALSO AN AUTOMATIC— 
CEMENTER? 


DAD, THIS IS UNKIND TO AN|MALS... 
OUR ANIMAL! ALL ASTRO HAS IS 
A PUNY OL' BONE-HOMING DEVICE! 


OF COURSE DEAR! WE CAN AFFORD IT ON 
YOUR SALARY AS AN AUTOMATIC MECHANIC! 


AND YOU CAN DROP_ME OFF DOWNTOWN..» 
I'VE DISCOVERED THAT JILL'S BOYFRIEND, 
SUPEY, HAS AN OLDER BROTHER THAT'S 

EVEN MORE SUPER: 


Burt woe is 
GEORGE... 


SORRY! MR. JONES |S 
TESTING OUR NEXT 

YEAR'S MODEL FOR US! 

IT'S THE ONLY ONE THAT'S 
BEEN BUILT SO FAR: 


GRR! PULL OUT 
A HANDFUL OF & 
MY HAIR, SIR.» 

I WANT SOME- 
ONE ELSE TO 
START IT 
FOR ME} 


7 ‘ATTA GADGET... 
MARK THE SPOT 


SO YOU CAN FIND 
IT WHEN MURKY } 
WANTS TO EAT! / 


BY SATURN'S RINGS! I'M NOT GOING TO 
LET THE JONESES GET AHEAD OF “S/ 


WELL, I TOLO JANE} 
I'D MEET HER AT 
THE WAT SHOP! 


SO THAT'S HIS 
GAME, EH... MEW: 
MODEL- TESTER! J 


se 


Sy 


PLEASE, MA'AM...YOU CAN'T WEAR \ 
THE DRAWINGS OF HATS I HAVEN'T 
MADE YET 


OH,GEORGE...JAN JONES !S 7ES7/VG. 
THAT FIREWORKS HAT, ANO I CAN'T GET 
ANOTHER ONE LIKE IT OR BETTER! 


LET'S GO FIND 
8 ELROY AND ASTRO! 


BAW-W-W/ JINNY'S STATIC (SNIFFLE!) 

ELECTRICITY GUN IS AN OMY YEAH, MOM... 

TEST MODEL! NO AUTOMATIC- J) 

BONE BURIER 
FOR ASTRO! 

WE'RE ALL IN THE 9 V3 i 

SAME BOAT, SON! 


ER... MAYBE (B00 _HOO!)I FOUND 

JUDY FOUND SNAZZERT SWELTON, 

AWEAD OF US VIA THAT SUPER ALL RIGHT... ANO HE 

TEST MODELS! OLDER 4S SUPER! 
BROTHER OF 


BUT HE ALREADY HAS A SUPER 
SWEET WIFE AND A SUPER-SIZED 
. FAMILY! 


I FEEL LIKE WE'RE A WELL, I'LL BE AN 
LEFT- BEHIND FAMILY! ASTRONAUTS PRESS 


i : AGENT. ..LO0K / 


TCH-TCH...THIS AUTOMATIC EYE 


NEEDS MORE RESEARCH... IT a 
WAS SOME VERTICAL 3 
BLIND SPOTS! 
fo) 
° 
'{ 9 ‘ 

7 3 

AALP! FIRE! : 
NY HAT OVERHEATED Y/ THAT THING'S AW 3 

ANO_CHAIV. Y GOTTA GO! LOOK HEY! I'M ALL 

REACTION SET IN! J WHAT IT BURIED CHARGED UP e 


INA WATER 
MAIN UNDER 
THE SIDEWALK! 


FROM THIS STATIC 
ELECTRICITY GUN 
AND I A77RACT 
FUZZY STUFF: 


EEK S AND IT'S NOT 
PAID FOR YET 


FRESH: YOUR 
HAND KISSER BIT 
MY HAND} 


OOPS! SORRY! IT 
PUSHED THE WO7 DOG 
BUTTON BY MISTAKE: 


HA! HA! HA! LOOK WHO THOUGHT 
HE WAS HOT STUFF ALA CARTE! 


/ WO-HO! AND LOOK 
WHO'S GOT A ALA7;7 


BUT NO MATTER HOW SUPER SC/EMCE 
GETS, THIS SHOULD TEACH US THAT 
UM AN PEt 


OPLE ARE AS BACLT aS 


Me 
FOLKS IN ANY OTHER CIVILIZATION! 


SAY, LET'S. 

CELEBRATE 

OUR NEW- 
JORN 


B 
FRIENDSHIP 
ON A VOINT 


PICNIC f 


YES, WE'VE 
ALL BEHAVED 
PRETTY, 


ER... WHO'S SPACE 
CAR SHALL WE USE? 


LET'S AVOID SUCH 
THINGS... LET'S 

JUST WALK TO 
OUR PICNIC! 


OU,60 FLY A 
SATELLITE: 


WE'VE BEEN 
GUILTY OF 
ACTING SORTA 
SUPERIOR! 


OOOP: I'VE GOT THAT 

FUNNY FEELING LIKE 

THE ANTI-G SECTION 
CONKED OUT: 


7 OH, THIS IS ALL $0 


RIDICULOUS! THESE 
MATERIAL THINGS 
AREN'T SO GREAT! 


AND_WE SHOULDN'T 
HAVE ENVIED YOUR 
PROPERTY... YOU 
WORKED HARD AND 
EARNED IT ALL! 


Hanna Bartorn ELROY ound ASTRO 


BOW-WOW WITH A BONE T 


MY DOG/S GOT 
A PEDIGREE: 


0 PICK 


MINE, TOO... HE'S 
A MARTIAN POODLE! 


A PLAIN OLD DOG?) 
He’S JUST A Pe 2G, HA=HA-HAL WHAT A 
PLAIN OLD ) y FUNNY THING! 
Dos! HA-HA-HA! 


W MY DOG GRADUATED FROM CANINE YVLt BET HE CAN/T EVEN 
COLLEGE OF STUNTS AND TRICKS WITH PASS THE ENTRANCE 
HIGH HONORS; WHAT SCHOOL DID YOUR EXAMS TO CANINE 

DOG GO TO, ELROV? KINDERGARTEN! 


‘AW, QUIT ASKING SO 
MANY QUESTIONS! 


WHO CARES WHAT KIND OF 
DOG YOU ARE, ANYWAY? 


WHAT’S THE 
MATTER, ASTRO? 


1...1/M ALMOST 
AFRAID TO 
LOOK! 


(SPUTTER!) HE STILL 
HASN’T FORGOTTEN 
THAT I ACCIDENTALLY 
STEPPED ON His TAIL 
THREE YEARS AGO! 


REACTS EMOTIONALLY TO THINGS LIKE DOG ACTING EMOTIONAL, 
‘THAT, AND HE’S GOT A TOO-GOOD MEMORY) DO YOU? NOT EVEN 
WITH A CAT NEXT DOOR! 


I KNOW... HE/S| 
A GRADUATE 

OF DOG DE— 

TEMPERIZING 

SCHOOL} 


ER,..1 SUPPOSE IT COME ON, BOY... THE 


AND THE CAT/S 
DOESN'T TAKE ANY LEAST I CAN DO IS 


BEEN TO CAT 

CONTROL CLASS! SEG THAT YOU LEARN 
WHY DON’T YOu HOW. TO CONTROL 
GET YOUR DOG si YOUR EMOTIONS! 


A DECENT 
EDUCATION | 


] ee a) 6 : — 2 
1 SAVING: 
ACCOUNT TO PAY ; A BANE " 
FOR YOUR TRAINING! } a FLY-IN OBPOSIT: 
? 5 c WELCOMED 


IT/S NO Use, 
ASTRO,., HES 
MAKING A 
CLEAN GET- 
AWAY WITH 
HIS SPACE 
WINGS: 


NOTHING YOU CAN DO ABOUT IT, 
BOY! JUST TRY TO FORGET THE 
WHOLE THING! 


| YOU'RE TOO LATE, OFFICERS 
IT WAS A MASKED, HELMETE! 
MAN WEARING PLASTIC GLOVES! 


7 
SMALL HELP... THERE 
ARE ONLY A 
THOUSAND ROOMS 


7 ez...1 SAW HIM 
FLY TOWARD THE 
LUNAR TOWERS 

HOTEL, SiR! 


LET/S STROLL PAST THE LUNAR TOWERS 

UUST TO HAVE SOMETHING TO DO: I DON’T 

RELISH GOING BACK HOME WITH YOU SO 
EMOTIONAL 


SORRY! WE/EE FRESH OUT OF MONEY TODAY, 
BUT WE/LL GET MORE FROM OUR MAIN 
OFFICE VAULT BY TOMORROW! 


OkAY, I GUESS ASTRO 
CAN WAIT ONE MORE DAY! 


OH, GREAT,..THAT LEAVES US WITH 
ABSOLUTELY NO CLUES: 


THE MORE MODERN 
WE GET, THE MORE 


MODERN THE 


CROOKS GET, IT 
SEEMS! 


PLUS WE 
DON’T EVEN 
KNOW WHAT 
He LOOKS 
LIKE! 


AND BY THE TIME WE 
SEARCHED A FEW ROOMS, 
THE ROBBER WOULD 
GET WISE AND SKIP OUT! 


YEAH, IF THE 
ROBBER IS IN 
THAT BIG 


OH,NO.., DON'T HEY, WAIT... ASTRO MUST BE 
GO AND GET ON THE SCENT OF THE 
EMOTIONAL ROBZER WHO STEPPED 
AND EMBARRASS ON HIS FOOT! 

ME MORE, 


ASTRO! 


OH BOY! THE ROBBER 
MUST BE UP HERE 
SOMEPLACE! 


DID You see AND HOW! HE 
AN EMOTIONALLY BOUNDED UPSTAIRS) 
UPSET DOGE PLEASE REMOVE 

THE UNCOUTH 
BEAST FROM THE 
PREMISES! 


; WHOOPS! THE ROBBER’S TOUGHER THAN 
MR, DEVOLVE...WE’S GOT ASTRO! 


\ (ULP!) I WON/T BE ANY MATCH FOR HIM, 2 
\ EITHER, BUT MAYBE I CAN FOUL UP 
) “6 HIS ESCAPE! i 
Sa ei : 


gt?® ure! 
geht 9 Pom: 


y, 
> y a 


"(HFHEV...WHO BLACKED OVER 
‘ THE EVEHOLES 2 - 


TLL ZIP OUT THE A \ A 


WINDOW AND BE 
GONE BEFO! 


TRACKED HIMZ I BET THE CHIEF WILL 
THE ART BESTOW SOME SORT OF 
SPECIAL HONOR ON YOUR. 
T OUT iY! jen 
STYLE MANY, MANY /} 
YEARS AGO! 


= 
oe 


\N OFFIC! 
LICE DO 
fy 


= 


POSTPONED PICNIC 


J. Evil Scientist and his lovely (ugh) wife 
Goonda and their monstrous little son, Jun- 
ior, were loading up the family hearse, all 
set to go on a midnight picnic. 

“It is such a lovely night for a picnic,’ 
chortled J. Evil. “There is no moon; it is rain- 
ing; it is cold; and the paper said we might 
even have an earthquake, What luck!’ 

“| made all of your favorite things, Deah. 
Southern-fried bat, Transylvanian ghoulash, 
frog fritters, hung upside-down cake, and a 
thermos full of slimeade,”’ answered Goonda. 

“Where are we gonna have the picnic, 


Daddy?" asked Junior, biting his father on. 


the leg affectionately. ‘I wanna go to Sluga- 
bed Swamp. | love playing in the quicksand."” 

“Quiet, Junior, or I'll put your muzzle on. 
Your mother and | have everything planned. 
We know the duckiest place for a picnic... 
a quaint spot all covered with ivy, poison 
ivy, of course!’” 

And so this typical little family loaded up 
their typical little casket . . . er, basket of 
goodies into their typical little hearse and were 
ready to have a typical little midnight picnic. 
Suddenly, a dark figure came rushing out of 
the sky... faster and fatter than a speeding 
bull... larger than a locomotive! Was it a bird? 
Was it a plane? NO! It was Blubberinda, Goon- 
da’s aunt... the world’s fattest witch . .. the 
onlywitch in the world who needed two brooms 
to get her off the ground. Even her double 


chins had double chins. Her figure measured 
42-42-42, and that was just her ankle. 
“Yipel” shouted J, Evil. “If that ball of 
blubber sees our picnic basket we're done 
for. She'll eat everything. She might even 


eat the basket. Quick, Junior, hide this some 


place! Hurry! .. . before she sees it.” 

Junior grabbed the basket from his father 
and went back to the house to hide it. 

“1 resent you calling my aunt a ball of 
blubber,”” said Goonda. 

“Do you deny it?”’ J. Evil asked. 

“No. I just resent it,"’ she replied. 

_ Their conversation came to an end as 
Blubberinda made a three point landing next 
to them... the two brooms and her head. 
The earth shook under her weight. 

“Hmmm, maybe that's the earthquake we're 
supposed to have,”’ mused J. Evil Scientist. 

“Very funny, pipsqueak,” Blubberinda re- 
marked, picking herself up from the ground. 
“You're just jealous of my size. You're so 
short you can touch your toes without bend- 
ing over. | never could understand what my 
sweet niece sees in you. She has to get on. 
ther knees to look in your eyes.” 

J. Evil was red with rage. “Well, you're 
so fat the last time you went swimming they 
threw a harpoon at you.”” i" 

Goonda stepped between them to put an 
end to the argument. She put her arms around 
her aunt, and although they were long arms, 
they only reached about one third of the way. 

“Now, Auntie, don’t you and J. fight. I'm 
glad to see you,” she said sweetly. 

“What's to eat?” asked Blubberinda. 

“Auntie, it's not very nice to drop in on 
a person and just ask what's to eat. You're 
supposed to have polite conversation first."”" 

“Okay, okay! How have you been? Nice 
cold weather we're having. What's to eat?” 

Just then Junior came back with a big grin, 
and not seeing his great-aunt in sight... 
(she was behind a boulder, a big boulder) he 
said, “I hid the basket under the porch where 
Aunt Blubberinda will never find it!” 

As ‘J. Evil held his head in his hands, the 
witch made a dash for the house and she per- 
formed a witch trick known as “making the 
food disappear’’ and thus put an end to the 
picnic of the J. Evil Scientist family. 

Words to remember: Aunts always ruin pic- 
nics. 


AT. LAST WE'VE REACHED THE FAR WEST... 
WHERE LIVING IS LIVING, WHERE MEN ARE MEN! 


{ HARDY, HOW MANY TIMES HAVE I 
V\ Speeches WEN Tm IN MORTAL ADRS 

\ MORTAL Alaa 
' DANGER? aa 


: al aaa “0 COULD 
y 


D 
Ae See STOP YOU? 


BLACK BERT DID 

IT AGAIN! HE'S WELL, WHY. 
ROBBING THIS (_.y DON'T YOU DO 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT? 


PASS THE SOAP, 
HARDY! NO SENSE 

WASTING THIS: 
\ SHOWER AFTER 


IFI WERE SHERIFF OF THIS 
TOWN, I'D HAVE THAT BANDIT 
IN JAIL IN NO TIME: 


GOOD! YOU'RE THE SHERIFF! WE 
KEEP THIS BADGE HANDY IN CASE 
\ ANY BRAVE MAN RIDES INTO TOWN! 


THREE CHEERS 
FOR THE NEW 
SHERIFF! 


MY NEW DEPUTY 
WAS ABOUT TO SAY, 
I DON'T KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT 
FEAR! 


WAIT A MINUTE, 
FOLKS: LIPPY 
DOESN'T KNOW 
ANYTHING... 


STRAIGHT DOWN! WE 

WAY {6 IT KNOW You'll LIKE IT) 

TO MY NEW THE LAST SIXTY-EIGHT 
OFFICE? SHERIFFS HAVE: 


ee: 
8 I 


NOW, WHICH 


aa 


MESS? THIS IS MY 
FONOEST DREAM! I'VE 
ALWAYS WANTED A 
STAR ON MY CHEST, 


WOW |.00K 
AT THE MESS 
WE'RE IN: 


OKAY, BLACK BERT, 
YOUR ROBBING DAYS 
ARE OVER! INTO 
THAT CELL! 


[7 But You DON'T 


50, I'LL PRACTICE! 
AND IN NO TIME FLAT 
I'LL HAVE BLACK BERT 

BEHIND BARS! 


KNOW ANYTHING 
ABOUT CATCHING 
BANDITS! 


THAT VARMINT, BLACK 
BERT: 


TIVE ALWAYS WANTED A 

STAR ON MY CHEST, FOLKS! HoORAY/ 
AND NOW I'M A-~GONNA f 

‘ 2 : eRIFE 2 se 


EARN IT BY ROUNDIN' UP 
aS, 


WHERE'S THAT NEW SHERIFF? 
SHERIFFS ARE FUN; 


HERIFE! I THOUGHT \ 
YOU WERE GOING AFTER 
BLACK BERT! 4 


CULP!) DON'T COME ANY 
CLOSER! I CAN OUTDRAW YIPE! I GUESS 
YOU... I THINK... MAYBE... I DON'T KNOW 
POSSIBLY..,I DOUBT IT: AS MY OWN 
STRENGTH! 


HAR! HAR! THEY'VE 
HAD SOME PRETTY 
CRUMMY SHERIFFS, 

BUT YOU'RE THE 
- WORST YET: 


NOT WITH 
ME, STUPID: 
NOW, DANCE: 


HA! HA! KICK 
THOSE HEELS! 


MUCH AS I WANTED 
THIS STAR, I HAVE SWELL DANCER! 
I'VE BEEN LOOKING 


THE NEW SHERIFF 
DID IT! HE KNOCKED \/ I CANNOT TELL 
OUT BLACK BERT! A FIB: IT WAS TO GIVE |T BACK! 
AN ACCIDENT! \ I'M A TERRIBLE FOR A NEW 
SHERIFF! ATTRACTION! I OWN 
THE SATIN 


HE'S A HERO! 
/ SLIPPER! 


LIPPY IS VERY 
AMUSING! HE 
ALMOST MAKES 
ME SMILES 
Trak 


AFTER THE SHOW... 
HEH-HEH! AND MAYBE 
YOU DON'T SEEM TO IT'S NOT ON MY CHEST, 
BE UNHAPPY ABOUT BUT I'VE STILL GoT 
SHOW OFF! I 


NOT BEING SHERIFF 
ANY MORE, LIPPY! LIKE IT 


= 
SSX GEORGE! GEORGE! 
SoS I NEED SOME HELP WITH 
THE MOUSECLEANING! 
| 


y 
I'M BUSY WASHING 
‘THE WINDOWS, DEAR! 
WILL YOU SEE THAT 
THE RUG |S 
NACUUMED? Leta > 
BiZsB Se S 


i] BOY, THIS EASY CHAIR SURE MAKES 
THINGS £45%/ I DIDN'T EVEN KNOW 
IT COULD DO THATS 


OOF! EXCUSE ME 
FOR NOT TAKING 


GEORGE...OH, MY! HOW DID HE 
EVER GET AWAY FROM HiS EASY 
CHAIR 4HEAD OF SCHEDULE? 


THAT SOUNDS LIKE 
HIM LEAVING IN HIS 
SPACE CAR! 


OH, WELL, I GUESS IT'S ALL RIGHT: 


OTHER. MEN PLAY GO-OFF! WHY NOT GEQFGE! 


HMM,..I'D BETTER ASK 
GEORGE TO CALL THE 
VENDING MACHINE ROBOTS, 
TO DELIVER MORE 
Foo: 


UNPLUGGED HIMSELF 
FROM LUXURY! 


OH, MY: I DIDN'T KNOW 
HE BOUGHT HIMSELF 
A GO-OFF CLUB! 


‘B00 
= CAN TELL YOu 
WHY NOT! 


TRY TO LOOK 
AT THE BRIGHT 
SIDE! THINK 
OF THE TIMES 


MY HUSBAND STARTED 

PLAYING GO-OFF, ANO 
NOW I'M A GO-OFF 

WIDOW! OH,(BO0-HOO!) 


I'LL TAKE THE 
SPACE COUPE 
AND GO OUT TO 
THE GO-OFF 
COURSE! 


(ULP!) MAYBE I'D 
BETTER LOOK INTO 
THIS SPORT MORE 


THAT'S JUST IT! 
HE HASN'T BEEN 
HOME FOR A 


LET'S SEE! THE GO-OFF COURSE 
TAKES IN THE BROAD BAND OF 
ASTEROIDS ABOUT HALF 
PAST THE MOON: 


f GEORGE JETSON...LET'S SEE. 
E SHOULD BE READY TO GO-OFF 


H 
Dy FeoM HOLE FIVE ABOUT NOWs 


FILL UP MY CLUB 
WITH MORE BLAST- F HMM..MY SAACE 
GAS, JACK! COUPE USES 
BLAST- GAS 
FOR FUEL, 700. 


WHAT A BRAINSTORM! I'LL RUN 
OUT OF GAS NEAR GEORGE! THEN 
HE'LL HAVE TO FILL UP MY. TANK 
FROM HIS CLUB AND RIDE 
BACK WITH ME! 


THERE GOES GEORGE 
HEN I'LL TELL HIM THAT MR, = BLASTING THE 
EENFEE [S MISSING! THAT'LL 
SCARE HIM INTO SWEARING 
OFF OF GO-OFF! 


ANOTHER BRAINSTORM... * i 
TLL PURPOSELY LET HIS 5 EEK! A GO-OFF BALL HAS 
BALL HIT MY COUPE! 7 LOTS MORE POWER THAN A 
“THATILL WORK ON HIS. +) SPACE COUPE! 

SYMPATHY | ) 7 


JANE! YOU SHOULDN'T 
GO FLITTING AROUND 
A GO-OFF COURSE: 


BETTER 
FLITTING 
THAN HOME 
KNITTING! 


OH, LOOK AT MY BALL GO! 
I'VE GOT TO CATCH IT OR 1S THE TOTAL NUMBER 
I'LL SCORE OUT OF THE OF MILES YOUR BALL 
LOW MILLIONS: TRAVELS! AND OUT HERE, 
MILES ADD UP FAST! 


cad a — 
W-WATER! WATER! I'VE BEEN ORIFTING HERE FOR A WEEK! 


MR. GREENFEE! EVERYBODY'S BEEN LOOKING 
ALL OVER THE CLUBHOUSE FOR YOU: 
g )) i) (ix 
YOU POOR SIR! vy 
WHATEVER : 


HAPPENED? 


WELL,,. I WAS TEEING-OFF BLASTED 
ASTEROID NUMBER 1,653, YOU AROUND, 
BUT I MISSED THE BALL ano 
WITH MY GO-OFF CLUB... ust 
AND YOU CAN IMAGINE A 

GO-OFF CLUB IN FULL 

BLAST THAT O/OW/T 

CONNECT: 


LOOK... THE PRO WELL, I NEVER WANT TO SEE W/M 
SEES YOU, MR. OR A GO- OFF COURSE AGAIN! THAT'S THE SPIRIT 
GREENFEE! YOU SHOULD HAVE, 
be : 700, GEORGIE-PIE! 


SPE ae 


BUT, SIZZLIN' SATELLITES, 
JANE! IHAVE TO DO 
\, SOMETHING FOR EXERCISE! 


FIRST OF ALL, I'LL DO 
SOMETHING ABOUT 
YOUR FASY CHAIR’ 


MRS, GREENFEE AND I 
HAVE COME UP WITH JUST 
THE THING FOR YOU 
FELLAS! A GOOD O“D- 
FASHIONED GAME... 


PLEASE, DEAR...GIVE 
UP THIS DANGEROUS WELL.,..OKAY! 
GO-OFF GAME AND I'LL BUT IT HAD 
FINO ANOTHER ACTIVE BETTER BE 
.. BUT SAFE SPORT: OODLES OF 
FUN! 


Now YOU CAN TAKE IT EASY 


OR WOT TAKE IT EASY, 
AS YOU SEE FIT! 


[ COME ON, FOLKS. 
GEORGE |S_RARIN 
TO PLAY! 


CALL THIS GAME, 
ANYWAY, 
GIRLS? 


I REFUSE TO ANSWER ON THE 
GROUNDS THAT IT MIGHT SOUND 
TOO MUCH LIKE WORKS 


Harea Borboro SUID] JETSON 


MOTHER, PIN A ROSE ON ME 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN, OH, THE 
JUDY CAN'T COME TO DISADVANTAGES 
THE PHONE? I SEE OF HAVING 4 
HER RIGHT THERE, VISUAL- PHONE! 

siR: 


YES,ACE...WHAT 
DO YOU WANT? 


ALL THE O7WER GIRLS GET FLOWERS 
FROM THEIR OATES: I'M BEGINNING TO 
BE KNOWN AS THE P£4/NV DAMES 


HOW COME YOU I HATE TO SOUND 
DON'T GO FOR SELF-CENTERED, 


ACE ANY MORE, BUT HE NEVER 


CHILO? BRINGS ME 
FLOWERS TO 
[| WEAR TO DANCES! 


> 


HERE...BUY YOURSELF A CORSAGE TO 
WEAR TO THE DANCE...I'’M SURE ACE 
WIL TAKE NOTICE, AND GET THE HINT: 


ER...JUST EVERYBODY HAS CORSAGES OF EARTHLY 
FLOWERS...I'D LIKE SOMETHING FROM OU7-OF-7TH/S- 


OH, DEAR! IT SO HAPPENS THAT A 
I ONLY ‘SPECIAL JUST CAME IN FROM 
HAVE MARS, WHICH 1S THE CLOSEST 
FIVE POINT TO THE EARTH NOW. 
DOLLARS! /\ SO THE SHIPPING COSTS ARI 
WEH-HEH.DOWN TO EARTH 


i 2) 
bs 


I HAVEN'T EVEN UNPACKED THEM 

YET, BUT YOU CAN HELP YOURSELF 

TO ANY FLOWER IN THE BOX FOR 
FIVE DOLLARS! 


(THE 


THIS IS THE BIGGEST 
SHOP WITH THE 
WIDEST SELECTION! 


FOREIGN PLANET 
MMPORTS ARE OVER 
THERE, MISS: 


XCUSE ME A MINUTE, 
HERE'S ONE OF MY 
IG CUSTOMERS! 


7 OOOH! THESE ARE | 


SPECTACULARS! 


TLL TAKE 7W/S ONE... 
It'S SO DIFFERENT 
FROM THE REST: 


MOM, DAD... LOOK OH, THAT MUST BE ACE AT 
, AT THE RARE BA THE DOOR NOW... I CAN'T 
} MARTIAN FLOWER WAIT TO SEE His 
I GOT TO WEAR I THINK i! REACTION: 
TO THE DANCE; IT'LL LOOK 
BEAUTIFUL 
IN YOUR, 
HAIR, DEAR! 


Fi, Ace! NOTICE Wi : f 2 
h ANYTHING Ria THERE'S A NEW SPACEBU/ i 


RGER 
. STATION \N ORBIT: _ ‘ 
OH, LET'S GO : #4 
TO THE DANCE | fe 
Racy oe 


Y) 


HE'LL NOTICE THE FLOWER WHEN J 
WE START DANCING,..AND SO WILL 


EVERYBODY ELSE! 
‘ _ BUT, JUDY... 
) Y WERE A 
= 1n/ HUNORED 


FEET OFF 
THE 
GROUND! 


THEN IT MUST HAVE 
BEEN SOMEBODY IN- 
ONE OF THE 
BUILDINGS WE 
PASSED, 


WELL, I'LL BE ORBIT-BIT.., 
LOOK DOWN THERE, MAC} 


YIKES! THEY'VE 
GOT THE GRAVITY 


‘TURNED OFF: C 


STOP THE MUSIC! WE 
HAVE A WINNER IN THE 
FREE-ORBIT HOP: 


RELAX, MISS... MARTIANS 
\ ARE REALLY HARMLESS! 


[THIS'LL TEACH ME TO STAY 
! AWAY FROM THE FLOWER 
| FIELOS WHEN THOSE POSIE- 
PICKIN! MACHINES 
ARE AT WORK! 


q 


LET ME PLANT A QUICK- 
GROW PLANT SEED IN 
YOUR TROPHY! 


HOW DID A MARTIAN GET 
IN YOUR HAIR, ANYHOW ? 


I THOUGHT HE 
WAS A FLOWER! 


F ER...ONE QUESTION, SIR.. ] SAY SOMETHING?! HOW 


WHY DION'T YOU SAY SOME- COULD I? YOU HELD ME 
THING WHEN J FIRST | BY THE THROAT AND IT 
CHOSE YOU AT THE STORE? TOOK AWHILE FOR ME 
TO GET MY VOICE BACK! 


AHEM! PROBABLY NONE OF THIS: 
WOULD'VE HAPPENED IF I DION'T, 
HAVE TO GO AND BUY MY 
OWN CORSAGE: 


FROM NOW ON, JUST 
PI Che NOUR OWN, 
RIGHT OFF THIS, 


WELL (SIGH) © 
I'M MAKING 
PROGRESS! 


—_——__ 


ELECTRONICOOK 


Lebo SS 


wamaurcer | @| CHICKEN 


MARINATED FISH] @ | DIET LUNCH 


Roast Turkey] © [esas supreme] 


MARINATED 


SCKY.! WHAT 
TERRIBLE STEW! 


k- BS 
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